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1 cla, were Trumps; at which the ſtanders by, 
Cry d was foul Play, and gave this Reaſon why? . 7 9 
Sccxuſe the Nin 0:5 Hrarrr, whictrſhoutd have come TOR nl 
Was put below the Kneve, by dh Dealers Thumb. — 
So quick and nimble was that Card convey d, 1 
None knew how it was Dealt, nor how twas Play ec. 
" Was not in Hand; but ſtill among the Pack. 
Yet ſome who fear'd tho worſt were in theDumps, 
Leaſt Fack vert time; he fhedld be turn'd op Trunps. | 
(Says one) Chear up, Toe Cards will not Name, 
Tus they are Loweſt, well ſecure the Gu: 
And if we Loſe it, then we are to blame. 5 
With that he play d the Queen, 2 Card of . 3 7 1 
F 
Wen theſc that Betted ſaw the Queen was loft, 
„ eee eee 
([ Let eee eee 6 
2 $ Call for a Poll, 234 fu by telling; Noſes, | * * 24 > Bibs. of 
Know which fie wits, mod which Gd xis ths toe.) no, 7 
$0 theſe high Gameſters, they would tell for nie 
For Chalks on both ſides are the very ſame. 
But ſeeing them eee 
Concluded they had all the Cube ih Pack. 
Alaſs! ( fay they) what good doth Higheſt do, 
 Belies we now muſt yicld our Gains is gang. 
For you have got throe Lu to ourone; 
| Which proves the Proverb true, juſt-10-a Letter, Eble e 
Mloſt Knaves in Number makes Men's Luck the better. 
We'll Game no more till we have learn'd more Sm, ieee 
e be- eber eee "WY 
Nut we this Reſolution have laid down, 85 
Never to play ſo high as for a CROW N. 


En Prjzed for 7 Brookes, 0 near ene. me. 
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s E and ungrateful to my proffer d Love, 
My Expectations all Abortive prove; 
; I curſe my Fondneſs for ſuch ſmall Deſerr, 
nat more, much more, thy unrelenting Heart: 


Shall I, who have ſuch mighty Conqueſts gain d, 
Be by a Caſtrate Wretch at laſt diſdain do 
Have I for this kept diſtant from my Bed 

The Garter'd Cavaliers, Blue, Green, and Red? 
Whole Crouds of Beaux at my Levee appear, 
And gently hum their Paſhon in my Ear, 
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3 
While I regardleſs of the purring Throng, 
Oer pay their Sighs and Wiſhes with a Song. 


Ask Mother L-—- what Billers doux, 
VUnopen d I've return d, nay ſtill refuſe, 

From Lords and Commoners of high Renown, © 
For Thee, Inſenſible, ungrateful Clown. 

Jeu Merchants too, the richeſt in the City, 
Have offer d me ſome Things exceeding pretty: 


Nay more (for which I'm pray d for by their Spouſes) 


J have refus d good Members from both Houſes. 


For Thee, have I rejected many a Bribe, 
From the Poctick and the Fiddling Tribe: 
There's I M. and little Pig's-cy'd G--y 
Offer d the Profits of a next new Play: 

But thank em both I am not to be bit, 
Nor Barter ſtandard Love for Baſtard Wit. 


A ſcribbling Skip, a Scot that had no Money, 
Offer d to write a Satyr gainſt i:: 
His Offer did but Indignation raiſe, : 
For why, his Satyr always turns to Praiſe: 
The contradicting and ill natur d Town, 
Are ſure to like whatever he runs down. 


Such Forward Wretches are my conſtant Jeſt, 
L—— P-c- $------ Y-—-- and the reſt: | 
Spight of the cens ring World I've long been ſick, 
And ſurfeited with A. ros Fiddle-Stick. 

Even mighty Heider can only teaze, 
His waiting Girls have drain d him to the Lees. 


To keep my Character, my Shape, my Voice, 
I fix'd on Thee, cold Slave, my prudent Choice, 
Well knowing fafe with Thee I might remain, 
Enjoy Loves Pleaſures, yet avoid the Pain; 
By Thee careſs d, continue yet a Maid, 
Nor of a Tell-rale B--y be afraid: 
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This by Experience know the Prudes full well; 
Who're ne er diſcover d, if they never ſwell. 


Thou cold and pre- engag d, wouldſt fain perſuade 
That thou art Impotent but don't evade: _ 
Want of Deſire, not want of Power plead, 
Unwilling Souls are Impotent indeed 
I)uhis Plea might ſerve an unexperienc d Chit, 

But let me cal you, Sir, I've learn'd more Wit; 
Eunuchs I had experienc'd long before 
I Cer ſet footing on the Britiſh Shore. 


You take me ſurely for a filly Sor, 
But you're miſtaken Sir, I know what's what ; 
The vulgar Prejudice, the common Scoff, 
Are Arguments too weak to fob me off. 
A Gun may give Report without a Ball; 
You muſt beneath my juſt Diſpleaſure fall, 
Unleſs you plainly prove you've cut off all. 


Full well I know you are the darling Toaſt 
Of wolfiſh Prudes, by whom you are engroſs d; 
Theſe love the Deed, yet ſeem to hate the Name, 
Enjoy the Pleaſure, but avoid the Shame: 

They know that Eunuchs can their Wants ſupply, 
Aud more than r ee, ſatisfy; | 
Whole Power to pleaſe expires ſo very faſt; _ 
They find too ſoon the happy Moment paſt; 
While S------no ſtands it to the laſt. 


The Ox and caſtrate Cat may Venus ſhun, 
And Eunuch Beaſts may from their Females run, 
But Men cut out for Singing, juſt like you, 
Have Power to pleaſe themſelves, the Ladies too: 
They for the Fair feel irreſiſtleſs Darts, - 
For why, alas ! they've Human Eyes and Hearts; 
Are ſubject ro each amorous Miſhap, 

Ele how cou'd . ni get a Clap 
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Prude R- does by Experience know, 
A Eunuch's better than a worn-out Beau, 


What though he can't acquire a Fathers Name, 
Yer if in all Things elſe he is the ſame: 
What though his own Deſires he cannot eaſe, 
| Yet if the wiſhing Fair One he can pleaſe; 
Nor flags beneath e he does diſpenſe, 
How much do thoſe diſplay their Innocence, 
Who ſcoff at Eunuchs and diſlike a Thing, 
For being but disburthen d of its Sting. 


Safely they give uninterrupted Joys, | 
Without the genial Curſe of Girls and Boys: 
The violated Prude her Shape retains, | 
A Veſtal in the Publick Eye remains; 
Shudders at the remoteſt Glympſe of Vice, 
And baſhfulneſs out- bluſhes, ſhe's ſo nice. 


Did not fat xi though a Clown, 
Enjoy the fineſt Creatures in the Town: 
And little B- Weazel Face, 
No nor his Voice had e er got him a Place, 
Without ſome farther Merit in the Caſe. 
Even B. di though inferiour far to you, 
In a Prudes Eye can B----chi far outdo: 
The Britiſh Prudes extend their Bounds fo wide, 
There's Room enough for him and you beſide. 


Thus, ſcorn d by Thee, a Man ſhall be my Choice, 
Then farewel Reputation, Shape and Voice: 
Farewel to Thee, and to thy caſtrate Sect, 

But not till Im reveng d for thy Neglect. 
Then welcome Lords, and welcome Commons too, 
No longer fear I now what you can do: 

If to your Sighs I yield my Virgin Fame, 

Not me, but S----20, is to blame: | 

If from the Prudes I chance to ſeparate, 

Tis for monopolizing this Ingrate. 
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How fondly have I gaz d upon that Face, 

And hugg d till all have envy'd the Embrace; 
The Fair have wiſh'd their Lovers warm as me, 
The Men themſelves careſsd inſtead of Thee. 
What Beauty fo reſerv'd might I nor gain, 

If with the Dreſs I could the Sex obtain? 

But thou no more ſhalt be careſs'd by me, 
Damn d Lump of dull Inſenſibility! 

My Arms no more ſhall thy vile Carcaſs prels, 
Another and a kinder ſhall they bleſs. 


Troops of Toupets ſhall ſoon ſupply thy Plaze, 

Who for my ſake ſhall hiſs Thee to Dilgrace. 

My Party now too formidable grows, 

For Thee or for Cui to oppoſe: 

There's not a Day but I augment my Fame, 

And the whole Town rings of F. -s Name. 

My once fear d Rival is fo oft with Child, = 
Her Syren Voice will ſoon I hope be ſpoif'd; 
Then ſhall I reign fole Empreſs of the Stage, 

The Idol of this moſt harmonious Age. 


Directors and Compoſers then beware, 
How you approach me with a ſaucy Air; 
How you preſume my Actions to dirett, 
Much more aſpire to Cenſure or Correct: 
Let the firſt ſpeak to me with Cap in Hand, 
The other learn at Diſtance due to ſtand; 
And if they would propoſe a Thing to me, 
Largo e ſempre. forte let it be.. 


Then ſhall the Rhiming Tribe advance my Fame, 
Adorn their Numbers with F------a's Name, 
My glitt ring Equipage the Streets ſhall grace, 
And to no Man of Quality's give place, 
My Eyes ſhall daily Acquiſitions boaſt, 
And far out-ſhine each awkard Britiſo Toaſt: - 


My 


